POSTSCRIPT TO THE AMERICAN PEOPLE
Radio Address delivered over the CBS network, August 30,
first of all, I should like to say how deeply we have been moved,
my associates and myself, who have just returned on the exchange
ship Gnpsholm, by the many greetings of friends and the great volume
of messages of welcome which have come to us from all over the
country* The welcome given us has warmed our hearts, and it is
one that we can never forget, nor can we ever forget the really in-
expressible joy of coming home after the diflicult months and moments
through which we have passed in Japan and Japanese*occupied
territories. It may be impossible to answer all those messages in-
dividually. Please let me express now to all who hear me our most
grateful thanks for them.
Never before has my native land looked to me so beautiful Never
before has a home-coming meant so much. I think you will realize
a little of what it meant to us when I tell you of those last seven
days at anchor off Yokohama before our evacuation vessel finally
sailed from Japanese waters. We were awaiting the completion of
the negotiations for our exchange, not knowing whether those negoti-
ations would be successful and whether, if they were unsuccessful,
we might not all be returned to our imprisonment in Japan, Among
us were many Americans — missionaries, teachers, newspaper cor-
respondents, business men — who had spent the preceding six months
in solitary confinement in small, bitterly cold prison cells, inade-
quately clothed and inadequately fed and at times subjected to the
most cruel and barbaric tortures. I will not go into the nature of
those tortures, which were many, except to mention an incident on
the Gripsholm when three elderly Americans, one of them over seventy
years old, gave me a demonstration of the water cure which had
repeatedly been inflicted upon them. We went up to the bow of the
ship early in the morning where a friend posed as the subject of the
torture. He was tied up with his knees drawn up to his chin, his neck
being attached to his knees and his hands securely bound behind him
so that the cords in the actual torture had penetrated deep under
the skin. He was then rolled over with his face up and water was
poured into his nose and mouth. It was a realistic performance,
but only from the oral description of those men could I visualize
what the actual torture must have been. Six large buckets of water
were used by the Japanese police, so that the subject in every case
lost consciousness and then was brought back to consciousnes^merdy
to have the same thing repeated* One of those elderly missionaries
was given the water cure six separate times in order to make him
divulge infonwtiprfc which fae was supposed to have acquired as an
alleged spy,
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